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GRADUATION RECITAL 
Miss Eva Oliver gave her gradua-
vion recital in Piano, in Shreiner Audi­
torium, on Monday afternoon, June S. 
She was assisted by Mabel Landon, 
soprano. The program was as follows: 
Sonata, Op. 13 Beethoven 
Allegro 
Adagio Cantabile 
Rondo 
Open Thy Blue Eyes Massenet 
Sundown Woodman 
Miss Landon 
Concert Etude, Op. 26 MacFadyen 
STUDENT RECITAL 
Of the Departments of Music and 
Expression 
On Wednesday afternoon, June 10, 
the Departments of Music and Ex­
pression gave their annual combined 
lecital in Shreiner Auditorium. The 
piogram was as follows: 
Violin—Slavonic Dance Bohm 
Wendell Owen 
Voice-—Rose Dark the Solemn Sunset 
, Hastings 
My Lovely Celia Higgins 
Norman Rose 
I'iano—O Sanctissima Spindler t',ere was 
Esther Mary Atkinson 
Remembranza Asturiana, Op. 8 Ladies Quartette—Estudiantina 
Telleria Lacombe 
'loccata, Op. 15 Jonas Mildred Kellar, Rosabelle Daugherty 
Lonesome Moonlight (Negro Dialect Ora Taylor, Hazel Chamberlain 
Reading—The Perfect Tribute Song) Strickland 
Love Is The Wind MacFadyen 
Miss Landon 
Caehoucha, Op. 79 Raff 
SOPHOMORE CLASS. 
On Friday, May 22, the Class of 
1927, held their annual picnic. (There 
were more who went on this picnic 
than went last year—we wonder 
why ?) Groups left the campus at 
3:30 and 4:30 for the Springs, where 
they met under the chaperonage of 
Mrs. Duryea. After strolling around 
and taking pictures, they gathered 
around the fire which had been built, 
to roast "dogs." Everyone ate as 
they always do at a picnic, until 
no danger of having to 
carry anything back. By the time 
these picnic appetites had been sat­
isfied, it was dark. Since such games 
as "Three Deep" and "Tag" are ex­
cellent for the digestion of such a 
meal—everyone took part in a stren-
Q U A RTETTE CONTEST 
Mary Shipman Andrews uous half hour of romping, followed 
by many draughts from, the spring. 
At 7:30 they left for the campus, and 
as they always report—"a good time 
was enjoyed by all." —R. A. Y. 
The second annual contest of the vo­
cal quartets of Taylor University was 
held on May 28 in Shreiner Auditor­
ium. Four quartets—two of men and 
two of women—participated. "Estu-
Frances Rowland 
Piano—Largoe Mesto front Sonata, 
Op. 10, No. 3 Beethoven 
Miss Coghlan 
Violin Quartette: 
introduction to "Semiramide" 
Mermaid's Song from "Oberon" 
Hunter's Chorus from "Freischutz" 
Prof. Fenstermacher 
Kathryn Poorman 
Wendell 
MNANKA LAWN PARTY 
Miss Adaline Stanley, the faculty 
prvisor of the Mnanka Debating Club, 
pertained the club members at a 
Owen, John Paul Owen f, i wn party held on the campus on the 
diantina" by Lacombe was the number Voice—Vale Russefr afternoon of June Uth. The party 
Trees "RasbacH selected to be rendered by each quar­
tet. In addition to this, three other 
l umbers, the choice of each quartet, 
were sung. The prize was won by 
quartet number 1, composed of Misses 
Kellar, Daugherty, Taylor and Cham­
berlain. 
CHORAL CLUB 
Sunday, June 7, the Choral Society, 
under the direction of Professor 
Cleaveland, sang the oratorio "Elijah' 
in the First M. E. Church of Marion. 
The production was eminently suc­
cessful. The soloists were Professor 
Cleaveland, Baritone; Mabel Landon, 
soprano; Leona Purchis, contralto; 
Doris Atkinson, contralto; Melvin 
Reed, tenor. Miss Bothwell was the 
accompanist for the Chorus. The same 
oratorio was given at Taylor on Mon­
day, June 15, at two o'clock in the 
afternoon. 
was given in honor of the inter-club 
My Love is a F'isherman debaters. 
Strickland After the meeting had been opened 
Doris Atkinson b; song and prayer, some extemper-
Piano—Marche Militaire aneous talks were given. Miss Kath-
Schubert-Tausig ryn Bieri spoke on "Why I joined the 
Howard Morse Skinner Mnankas; Miss Tressie Johnson told 
Reading—The Pursuit what she has gained from member-
Samuel A. Derieux ship in the club; and Mrs. Christine 
J. Lauren Naden Shilling thanked Miss Stanley for her 
Vocal Duet—At Dawning work and help in the club this year. 
Cadman Toasts were given in honor of the 
Ella Ruth, George Edie debaters, Misses Evelyn Duryea, 
Piano Quartette—Peer Gynt Suite, Esther Carman, Dorothy Atkinson, 
Op. 46 Grieg and Ruby Breland. An extemporan-
Morning. eous debate followed. 
Ase's Death. 
Anitra's Dance. 
In the Hall of the Mountain King. 
Dorothy Spalding, Kathryne Bieri 
Esther Mary Atkinson, Bertha Howe this party 
Games were then played after which 
refreshments were served. 
The Club thanks Miss Stanley for 
her kindness in giving the Mnankas 
Dorcas Mears—"Manuel, what do 
you folks raise during rainy seasons?" 
M. Alojado—"Well, generally, um­
brellas." 
MILLER LUMBER & MFG. CO. 
" E v e r y t h i n g  T o  B u i l d  A n y t h i n g "  
COAL AND WOOD 
Phone 211 Upland, lnd. 
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A WORD OP GRATITUDE. 
Last winter a very beautiful and 
worthy gift found its way into the 
possession of the undersigned. She 
feels that her expressed gratitude 
may not have reached the ear of each 
individual participant who so kindly 
contributed toward the fund for the 
very complete Bible that now forms 
one of her most appreciated and most 
valued books. To one and all who 
were included in "Your Students," 
, she now and again expresses her grat­
itude with a sincere "I thank you." 
Adaline E. Stanley. 
ENTERTAINS PIANO CLASS. 
Miss Sadie L. Miller entertained 
the adult members of her piano class 
at her home on Friday evening, May 
22, from eight to ten. 
A short musical program was en­
joyed, consisting of piano solos by 
Misses Howe and Landon, and a vocal 
duet by Mr. and Mrs. Jennings. 
After this Miss Miller introduced 
some guessing contests, one of which 
was an original music game. 
Refreshments were served and clos­
ing prayer was voiced by Mr. Baltzell. 
The adult class consists of the fol­
lowing students, nearly all of whom 
were present to enjoy the occasion: 
Mesdames Duryea, Jennings and Balt­
zell, Misses Sadie Lewis, Mildred 
George, Mabel Brenneman, Bertha 
Howe, Esther Draper, Martha Kern, 
Gertrude Wamsley, Kathryne Bieri, 
Ruby Breland, Irma Dare, Opal Lin-
ville, Leona Purchis, Hazel Chamber­
lain, Rachel York. Mabel Landon, 
Martha Lindsey, Messrs. Eugene Hal-
terman, Wm. McNeil, Herbert Hodge, 
Reed Crothers, Wesley Draper, Allen 
and James Bartlett, George Edie, 
Harrison Wilcox, Everett Culp, Leon­
ardo Diaz. 
The guests of the evening were 
Mesdames M. 0. Abbey and George 
Fenstermacher, and Messrs. Glenn 
Baltzell and Chas. Jennings. 
LOCAL NEWS. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Polhemus, Rev. 
and Mrs. F. D. Champion and daugh­
ter, Doris, Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur 
Shirey, from Daleville, Indiana, and 
Mr. and Mrs. G. C. Moneyhun and 
George E. Moneyhun, of Anderson, 
were the guests of Miss Pharaba Pol­
hemus on the day of her recital. 
Mr. Raymond Shirey, from Greer. -
castle, Indiana, was the guest of Miss 
Polhemus for several days. 
Miss Muna Hamilton and Mr. Paul 
Fisher, from Mendon, Ohio, were the 
guests of Mr. Ernest Hamilton for a 
few days. 
Rev. C. G. Cook, Marjorie and Les­
lie Naber, from Bunker Hill Indiana, 
and Miss Thatcher, from Muncie Nor­
mal, spent a day with friends at Tay­
lor. 
Miss Florence Moreland, of Dale­
ville, a former Taylor student, was 
the week-end guest of Miss Pharaba 
Polhemus. 
Miss Ellamarie Williamson visited 
friends last week-end. 
Miss Bessie Lindsay, a Taylor grad­
uate of last year, is visiting her sis­
ter, Miss Martha Lindsey. 
Miss Ruth Copley, a missionary 
from the Philippines, is visiting with 
her sister and attending the conven­
tion. Miss Copley is a former grad­
uate of Taylor. 
Prof. Jones entertanied the Senior 
class on Tuesday of last week, out at 
the Wawonaissa Glens. 
Miss Anna Woodard, of Fort 
Wayne, is the guest of Miss Martha 
Kern. 
Dr. and Mrs. Ayres and Gilbert at­
tended commencement at Indiana Uni­
versity this week. 
EUREKA DEBATING CLUB. 
An extemporaneous debate between 
two Soangetahas and two Eurekans 
was held on Saturday evening, May 
16th. The question for discussion was 
"Resolved, That no young man in 
Taylor University be allowed to go 
with any one girl regularly. This is 
not to apply to Senior boys." The de­
baters for the Soangetahas were Miss 
V. L. Bruner and Miss 0. Speicher, 
who upheld the negative side of the 
question. Mr. M. L. Jones, and Mr. 
F. Wells, the Eurekans, debated 
against the ladies. Mr. D. Irish gave 
a beneficial criticism. The decision 
was in favor of the negative. We 
were very glad to have Soangetahas 
visit us. 
The first triangular club debate of 
this term on the subject, "Resolved, 
That sex education should be made a 
course in the public schools in the U. 
S." was held on Saturday evening, 
May 23rd. Mr. E. Lindell and Mr. E. 
Steiner upheld affirmative side of the 
question. They were opposed by 
Mr. D. Tarbell and Mr. R. Carothers 
on the negative. After Mr. Taber, 
the critic, gave a good criticism, the 
judge decided in favor of the affirma-
ive. Mr. Duryea visited us and gave 
a beneficial remark. 
PHILALETHEAN LITERARY 
SOCIETY. 
The new staff of officers who will 
take up their offices in September for 
the fall term of 1925, is as follows: 
President—Mr. Donald Wing. 
Vice President—Mr. Albert Eicher. 
Treasurer—Mr. Lester Trout. 
Recording Secretary—Miss Elma 
Buchanan. 
Corresponding Secretary — Miss 
Clara French. 
Censor—Miss Rachel A. York. 
Assistant Censor—Miss Neva Klet-
zing. 
Board of Censors—Miss Evelyn 
Duryea, Mr. Lawrence R. Boyll, Miss 
Sibyl Blake. 
Literary Critic—Mr. S. Dale Tar­
bell. 
Music Critic—Miss Dorothy Spald­
ing. 
Chaplain—Mr. Clair Snell. 
Sergeant at Arms—Mr. Wayne H. 
York. 
Asst. Sergeant at Arms — Mr. 
Thornton Carman. 
Decorating Committee—Chairman, 
Miss Sibyl Blake; Miss Mildred 
George, Mr. James Bartlett. 
Reporter—Mr. John Shilling. 
—R. A. Y. 
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TRACK MEET. 
The annual Inter-Society track meet 
took place on Saturday, May 23, 
1925. It began at eight o'clock and 
was finished by about noon. It re­
sulted in a victory for the Thalos— 
unless the Philos succeeded in making 
a clean sweep of the pole vaulting 
which event is yet to be held. The 
score at present is 63 to 54 in favor 
of the Thalos—and it looks quite like­
ly that the Thalos will be final victors 
of the meet. 
The first event on the program was 
the hundred yard dash. Some of the 
men got a poor start in the first trial 
of "The Century," so it was run over. 
However, much better time was made 
in the first run than in the official 
run which followed it. In the first run 
York, Philo sprinter, covered the 100 
yards in 10.3 seconds. The official 
run resulted in a victory for "Sonny" 
Naden, Thalo dash man, the time be­
ing 10.8 seconds. Scharer finished 
second and Hopkins finished third— 
this resulting in a clean sweep for the 
Thalos. Score, 9 to 0 in favor of the 
Thalos. 
The "Century" was followed by the 
mile. This resulted in a Philo vic­
tory for first place, Ketcham, Philo 
veteran miler, ran the distance in 
four minutes and fifty-two seconds. 
Snell, another Philo, took second 
place, and Squire, Thalo, took third 
place. The score after this event was 
10 to 8 in favor of the Thalos. 
The next event was the 220 low 
hurdles. Bert Eicher, Philo hurdler, 
won this event from Hopkins, Thalo, 
in the phenomenal time of 23.4 sec­
onds. The humble press correspond­
ent fears either the distance or the 
watch, probably the distance, was in­
correct, for this time looks a couple 
of seconds off of the present world's 
record. The score stood at 13 to 13 
after this run. 
One of the best times of the day 
was made by Naden, who won the 440 
in 57.8, which is good time especially 
after he had won the 100 previously. 
Lindell, Thalo quarter-miler, won sec­
ond place and York, Philo man, took 
third place. Score, 21 to 14. 
The two mile run was a thriller. 
Wells held the lead until just at the 
finish, when York, Thalo, who had 
been trailing him continually, push­
ed past him for a win by scarcely a 
yard distance. The time in this event 
was good but not extraordinary. It 
was 12 minutes, 17.6 seconds. Duns-
combe, Thalo, was third. Score 27 
to 17—favor of Thalos. 
Again the distance was at fault— 
for the 220-yard dash went at the re­
markable time of 22 seconds. First 
place was taken by "Sonny" Naden, 
second by Lindell, and third by Tar-
bell. The score—35 to 18. 
The first of the field events was 
the broad jump. This was quite hot­
ly contested. First place went to 
Elmore Eicher, Philo jumper; second 
place to Jim Bartlett, Philo, and 
third to Clarence Scharer, Thalo, 
The distance was 18 feet and 6 inch­
es. The score, 26 to 36, favor of the 
Thalos. 
One of the best records of the meet, 
also breaking the old record for Tay­
lor, was the high jump. This was the 
most hotly contested of all the events. 
It finally resulted in a tie between 
Kinnaman and Snell. Kinnaman 
being the Thalo high jumper, and 
Snell the Philo. Bert .Eicher took 
third place for the Philos. The 
height was 5 feet 7 inches. After 
this the score was 41 to 32 in favor 
of the Thalos. 
The high jump was followed by the 
shot put. This event was won by 
Snell, Philo weight thrower, who 
heaved the shot 32 feet 9 inches. Shil­
ling, Philo, won second place, and 
Kinneman, Thalo, third place. Score 
42 to 40 in favor of the Thalos. 
Following the shot put was the 
discus throw. Elmore Eicher, Philo, 
heaved the discus 86 feet and two 
inches for first place. Paul Kepple, 
Philo, took second place and Hop­
kins, Thalo, took third place. Score 
43 to 48 in favor of the Philos. 
The high hurdles was next on the 
list of events. "Sonny" Naden cov­
ered the 110 yards in 18.6 seconds for 
first place. Snell, Philo, took second 
place. The score then stood 48 to 51 
in favor of the Philos. 
Next on the list was the half-mile. 
Erny Lindell covered the 880 in the 
excellent time of 2 minutes and 14.8 
seconds. L. Boyll, Philo, took second 
and Raymond Squire, Thalo, took 
third place. The score then stood 54 
to 54 in favor of the best team. 
As a tie breaker the mile relay 
was then run. The Thalo team con­
sisted of Clarence Scharer, Dave 
Clench, Erny Lindell and "Sonny" 
Naden. The Philo team was com­
posed of York Wells, E. Eicher and 
Snell. The Thalos covered the mile 
in three minutes, fifty-five and eight-
tenths seconds for first place. The 
relay netted them nine points—mak­
ing the final score to date 63 to 54 in 
favor of the Thalos. 
The pole vault could not be jump­
ed because of a high wind, but will 
be done at a near date. If the Philos 
succeed in winning all three places 
the meet will be tied—but this seems 
an impossible supposition—so "Here's 
to the Thalos—they won squarely!" 
"Sonny" Naden, Thalonian track 
star, deserves special mention because 
of the fact that he is high point man, 
with twenty points for the Thalos. 
Reported by J. Shilling. 
Upland State Bank 
Lpland, Indiana 
CAPITAL $25,000.00 
Surplus and Profit $8,000.00 
I. M. MILLER, President 
E. L. BRAGG, Cashier 
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PEGGY 
She was a tiny, thin, scrawny, wob­
bly-legged specimen when she first 
came to our house. She was supposed 
to be white, but she looked as if she 
had had a recent bath in some mud-
puddle. She was also one of a pair of 
twins, and, as is true in many cases, 
sue looked exactly like her twin. We 
could not even distinguish one from 
the other. These little wayfarers came 
to our home because their mother had 
cast them off as homeless children. 
•VL mother was sorry for them and 
said that she would try to give them 
a good home, at least until they 
should be strong enough to care for 
themselves. I also had a desire to keep 
them, for I had long yearned to have 
a little pet. Consequently, the poor 
near, frightened, little things were ad­
mitted to our household. 
However, both twins were not des­
tined to stay with us long. As it was 
early spring and very cool at night, we 
kept them in thekitchen by the stove. 
One night, a few days after the twins 
had come to live with us, mother was 
awakened by a bleating in the roombe-
low. She arose, went downstairs and 
there found one of the little lambs ly­
ing on her back and crying as if her 
heart would break. She fed her some 
milk, and wrapped her in an old coat 
so that she would keep warm. This 
quieted her for the rest of the night. 
The next day, however, she seemed to 
be no better; she grew weaker instead 
of stronger. Her twin seemed to real­
ize that she was fast declining, for she 
appeared to be sad and despondent. 
During the day the lambs were all­
owed to play out in the yard in the air. 
The fresh air had a slight effect upon 
her, but she seemed to be very little 
improved. The sick child lingered for 
three days, then one morning mother 
found her dead when she went down­
stairs. She had been so playful when 
she first came that the whole family 
sorrowed over her death. 
My brother, Bob, and I determined 
to have a funeral for her. Bob made 
a casket from some boards, and 
dug a grave back in the orchard. We 
laid her in the casket and I covered 
her with a white cloth, which mother 
gave me for that purpose. We invited-
the children of the neighborhood t,o 
come to the funeral. Bob was the 
pieacher and marched at the head of 
the procession; four of the children 
were pall bearers and came next bear­
ing the body of the deceased; I follow­
ed directly behind, as the chief 
mourner. 1 led the other little lamb 
who appeared to be mourning more 
than I, although she did not cry as 
I did, her actions and attitude told 
more than her voice could have re­
vealed. When we reached the grave 
the coffin was placed upon the ground, 
while Bob preached the sermon. He 
told how she had brought happiness 
into our family in the few days that 
she had been with us. He dwelt upon 
her kindness and sweet disposition 
and the aching void that she left in 
cur lives. His words were so touching 
that before he was through we were 
all weeping loudly. When he had fin­
ished preaching we placed a few flow­
ers, which Bob had been able to find, 
on the coifin. Then the coffin was 
lowered into the ground. We covered 
it and placed a few more flowers on 
the grave. 
For a few days after this sad in­
cident, our dear little lamb, who was 
left with us, was sad and dejected. 
She did not grieve long, however, for 
she was soon as playful as ever, frisk­
ing about in the yard. 
As yet she had no name. As we 
wanted no nameless member in our 
family, we proceeded to name her. It 
was not an easy task to do this as you 
might think. Each member of the 
family suggested a name, hut none 
satisfied us. Being a boy, Boh suggest­
ed "Dicky", but of course that did not 
suit us. Mother suggested "Molly", 
father suggested "Nellie', and I sug­
gested "Betty". She seemed to realize 
something unusual was happening 
for whenever a name was suggested 
she would stand looking at us wist­
fully. 
Finally Bob said, "Peggy"! At the 
word Peggy, she came running to us 
and leaped upon me. 
"We'll have to call her Peggy," I 
said. "She seems to recognize that 
name." 
For food we gave her milk. When 
she was very small, we fed it to her 
with a spoon—for that was the only 
way she would take it—; but we soon 
taught her to drink milk from a pan. 
She always knew this pan whenever 
and wherever she saw it. It generally 
had milk in it when she saw it for we 
put it away when we were not using 
it to feed her. Once in a while she 
would be disappointed in coming to 
it. When we wanted to get her from 
a place where we did not want her 
to be, we showed her the pan and she 
always came. 
As Peggy grew larger, she be­
came more playful. Many were the 
frolics that she and I had together. 
She delighted in running races with 
me and we had many of them around 
the house. As our house was large, 
the distance around it furnished quite 
a long race track for youngsters like 
Peggy and me. Sometimes Peggy and 
1 went to the fields with my father. 
We had many good times together 
there, if we kept out of father's way. 
Although he liked Peggy and wanted 
me to have a good time with her, he 
wanted us to leave him alone—he was 
too busy to be bothered with us. Some­
times if Peggy got in his way, he 
would give her a shove with his foot. 
Peggy did not like this, and conse­
quently came to fear him a little and 
would never come when he called her. 
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Peggy generally had her own way get in there again." make her their leader, for they often 
in the yard and around the house. As I went into the house mother followed her wherever she went. She 
Mother always treated her kindly and asked, "How did she get in there?" however, for she often tried to evade 
Bob, when not otherwise occupied, "I don't know." did not yearn for honor and glory, 
played her. Peggy was now eating "Somebody must have left the gate the rest of the sheep and to get away 
more green things as well as milk. open. Did you?" from them. Many times they were in 
We had to watch her carefully that "I don't know. 1 didn't think I did. the field, she would get out and come 
she might not eat the grass so closely Maybe I did. I don't know.' to the house in order to piay with me. 
that it would never grow again. One "Be sure you fastened it good. I When she would see me giving the 
day mother went to the door and look- don't want Peggy in there eating all other sheep salt or water, she would 
ed out to see if father was coming to the garden stuff. She will eat it off so come and look into my face wistfully 
dinner. She turned and called, "Lucy! there won't be anything left." as if to say, "You don't like me any 
Peggy's out in the garden eating the A few days after this incident we more. Please give me some attention." 
tops oft the radishes. Go and get her again found Peggy in the garden. I When fall came and I started to 
out." had as hard a time geting her out as school, Peggy was very lonesome. Bob 
1 went quicky to g-et her out, but before. Several times after that we was also going to school so she had 
Peggy did not want to come. She had found her there. 110 one to play with. Mother was al-
found something new and fresh there "I don't see how she gets in," moth- ways to busy to pi ty, although she did 
and she did not want to ieave. I called, er said. 
"Come Peggy, come Peggy, come 
Peggy!" But Peggy did not come. 
"Go and drive her out," mother 
called. 
I did as she directed, but Peggy 
would not be driven. She was enjoy­
ing herself altogether too much to be 
'She 
find time once in .1 while to do it; 
Lather wotdd not play with her and 
then Peggy was rather afraid of him. 
her She was a very lonesome lamb. She 
'I don't either," I answered, 
must find some way herself.' 
Then one day we discovered 
method. Going to the door and looking could have had the company of the 
ut I exclaimed, "I see how Peggy gets other sheep, but she did not desire it. 
in' Come here;" In the evening when Bob and I came 
Peggy was pushing the hook up, home from school, Peggy was always 
deprived of her pleasure. I tried to which fastened the gate. The hook watching tor us. She would come run-
drive her out, but she raced around was not far from the ground and she ing" to meet us, then, when we reached 
the garden several times. Every time could just reach it with her nose, the house, she and I would have a 
she came near the gate, she turned Peggy was soon deprived of her en- race. 
and ran the other way. jej ment in the garden, for that night Peggy was now becoming very fond 
"1 can't get her out!" I calied. Bob put the hook higher so that she 0f me an(j followed me about as if 
"Well, come and get her pan. See could not reach it. [ were her mother. One day in the 
if you can get her out with that.' One day Peggy's heart was sadden- early fall as I started to school, Peggy 
I got the pan, put a little milk in ed by the coming of some other mem- tried to follow me. I attempted to 
it, and went back to the garden. I bers of her family. Hitherto she had make her go back, but it was of no 
coaxed her but she did not want to had the idea that she was boss of the use. I had not time to take her back, 
come. She saw the pan, but she animal kingdom and could do as she for it was late anil I did not wish to 
thought I was fooling her, as 1 had pleased. She thought she was, a favor- be tardy. I could not call for anyone 
sometimes done before. I went close ed child and now she became jealous to come to get her for 110 one was at 
to her with it and finally she decided when she saw others geting some of home—Bob had gone to school, fath-
to try it. She came up to the pan and the attention that she thought she er was in the field working, and 
tasted of the milk. I kept slowly ought to have. She did not go with the mother had gone to the neighbors to 
going away from her, she following, other sheep as we thought she would, se e a sick girl. As Peggy would not 
until I got her outside the gate. I Where one sheep goes the rest go, go back, I determined to take her to 
fastened the gate, then turned to her but not so with Peggy. She seemed to school with me. i knew the children 
and said, "You rascal! Don't you dare resent their presence. Thev tried to would have fun with her, although I 
_ did not know how the teacher would 
like it. When we arrived at school, it 
was almosts time for the bell. The 
teacher would not let me bring her 
inside, but made her stay in the yard. 
Peggy, however, did not like the idea 
of staying alone. We soon heard her 
just outside the door, running, jump­
ing upon the door, and bleating as 
loudly as she could. She would not be 
silent until she was permitted to come 
inside. After much coaxing; and pet­
ting I persuaded her to lie down by 
my seat. At noon and recesses she 
went out in the school-yard and play­
ed with the children, although she 
stayed rather close to me most of the 
(Continued on page 12) College Farm Scene 
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The bloodsucker sat gaping in the 
sun, snapping at insects as they drift­
ed his way. A bright colored beettle 
crawled lazily across the ground and 
a common small lizard napped on the 
wall. Under a rock the lazy scorpion 
snoozed, awaiting the cool shadows of 
the night for his treacherous business. 
The child lay on his back in the dust, 
inanimate as the rest, yet who could 
tell what delicious dreams were pas­
sing through the dirty, touseled head ? 
Every noon the child, the scorpion, the 
lizard, the beetle, and the bloodsucker, 
would dream in the hot little court. 
The flies would buzz on the scraps of 
rice and meat that littered the yard 
after the noon meal. The child's 
grandfather would snore on the small 
veranda of the house. 
All else was still save the occasion­
al" phat" of a ripe tamarind as it 
fell to the ground. The Child loved 
the tamarind tree and was only 
frightened by it in monsoon weather, 
when the branches howled with the 
wind. In the house out of the storm 
the Child would hear, would shiver 
ir. understanding, and would cuddle 
closer to Sita. 
Sita, sp beautiful and mournful, 
was the Child's mother, so she told 
him. But it was at night only that he 
could enjoy her sympathetic compan­
ionship for she had to work all day 
long for her mother-in-law, work until 
her very strength was gone. She must 
either work or be beaten. At night 
the Child would creep into her arms 
and lie there, listening to tier as she 
crooned over him. He never under­
stood her, but silently he would let 
her sob over him until they both fell 
asleep. 
The night was stifling, the Child, as 
usual, crept into Sita's arms before 
going to sleep. He was puzzled by 
the look in the beautiful dark eyes of 
woman. She strained him to her again 
and again. After blowing out the 
light she lay down on her mat with 
him in her arms. The child soon slept, 
but heavy sobs shook the woman. 
The Child sat up. Where was 
his mother? The floor beside him was 
empty and the moon shone through a 
window with a weird, white light. The 
only sound was the heavy breathing 
of the grandfather in the other room. 
"Amah, Where are you?" he whis­
pered. He scrambled to his feet and 
pattered across the bare floor into the 
moon-lit yard. Nothing was in. sight 
save the tamarind tree. It stood, with 
its drooping branches, as ominous as 
some great black ghost. The Child's 
tiny soul shuddered as a great bat 
swooped from nowhere almost brush­
ing his cheek with its unfriendly 
wings. in the sky the stars looked 
ready to fall into the court, so near 
and bright they seemed. A loud snore 
from within completed the Child's 
terror and he scurried back into the 
corner of the room, where he deter­
mined to wait his mother's return, 
hut he was soon asleep. 
He slept late and was awakened 
by loud shrieks and many voices. He 
sat up, startled, in time to see men 
bearing in the limp wet form of his 
mother. "Oh,—my daughter—drown­
ed in the well! An evil omen to our 
prosperity!" wailed the grandmother, 
followed by a train of v/omen who 
filled the air with hideous cries. The 
Child stared at his dead mother with 
a certain fascination. He drew near 
to the corpse and was frightened by 
the ghastly stare in the woman's 
eyes. "Take that child out," growled 
a man, and someone unceremoniously 
jerked him out of the room. 
Two women were talking by the 
well. 
"It was here that she jumped in," 
said one. 
"Good ridance," said the other 
"When the cow dies, the calf per­
ishes," said the one shrugging her 
shoulders. 
"What mean you ? "asked the 
other, setting her jar down and sit­
ting on the curb. 
"If I tell you that the old woman 
will kill the child, you will not believe 
me!" 
"You tattle on so many things." 
"You know how evil such an omen 
is and unless something valuable is 
sacrificed to appease the goddess, hor­
rible things result. You keep still 
about my tattling, you chattering 
ninny, and listen. I heard that old 
woman went to the priest's hut the 
other night. When the parrot talks, 
the crow listens." 
She strode off and left the other 
to meditate at the well. 
In a dark recess of the temple sits 
the goddess of the Fish-eye. Her ex­
pressionless face is smeared with fra­
grant oils. Her stony body is clothed 
in beautiful silks. At her feet is a 
black pool, bottomless, men say, in 
which the blind fish swarm like so 
many insects. Dark tales of horror 
have been circulated, tales of the hu­
man sacrifices that have sunk forever 
in the filthy black to perpetrate the 
Fish Eye's good will. No one may en­
ter the holy shrine save the priest. 
Day and night, little oil lamps burr. 
In the niches over the archway enter­
ing the shrine. 
I had been through the temple with 
a guide several weeks ago, but a cer­
tain fascination for the place brought 
me back one evening. I wandered 
around, keenly interested in every 
weird image, and the queer people 
who thronged to evening worship. 
When the time came for me to go 
home, I found myself in one of the 
many long, dark corridors unfrequent­
ed by the crowd. No one was around 
and I hurried towards a faint light 
at the end of the corridor. I found 
it to be a shrine, but the sound of 
footsteps caused me to step back into 
the shadows. Three priests, and an 
old couple came into view. One priest 
carried a torch, and the old woman 
led a beautiful child of four years by 
the hand. He was well dressed and 
pi ofusely garlanded. 
In silence they stopped before the 
shrine. I was curious, and the strange 
scene, the burning incense, the musty 
smells around me, the wicked little 
hats sporting noisily up in the dark 
shadows near the roof, and the very 
excitement of being alone in such a 
•place at night, thrilled my romantic 
heart. 
Suddenly I gasped. What were they 
doing to the Child? They had wound 
a bandage around his pretty mouth. 
They were fastening heavy iron 
weights to his ankles, to his chubby 
wrists, and around his neck. He 
whimpered and clung to the woman. 
The wondering look in his pretty dark 
eyes still haunt me. All were silent. 
My own breathing was dangerously 
loud. The faces of the men were grim. 
One of the priests glided to the gate 
of the shrine. It opened noiselessly. 
The woman knelt to the floor, beat­
ing her hand on the pavement or kiss­
ing it as she choose. Another priest 
lifted the child and dropped him in at 
the gate. I heard a splash. The priests 
and their companions filed away. 
Full of horror I staggered to the 
place and looking in I recognized the 
goddess of the Fish-eye gazing sullen­
ly out at me. At her feet the pool 
gently rippled. 
—Audrey Dunscombe 
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true spirit of our commencement 
program: 
"Faith is the victory that over­
comes the world. Who is he that 
overcomes the world, but he that be-
lieveth that Jesus Christ is the Son 
of God." —D. C. 
ECHO STAFF ELECTED. 
A called meeting of the student 
body of Taylor University met in So­
ciety Hall, June 4, 1925, at 6:00 p. m., 
with Dr. Paul presiding. The follow­
ing were duly elected as the "Echo" i 
Staff for the ensuing year, 1925-1926: ' 
Editor-in-Chief—Dorvin Whitenack. 
Associate Editor—Alva E. Beers. 
Organization Editor—S. Dale Tar­
bell. 
Exchange Editor—Alma Krause. 
Literary Editor—Evelyn Duryea. 
Report Editor—Dorothy Churchill. 
News Editor—Grace Olsen. 
Religious Editor—Dorothy Atkin­
son. 
Humorous Editor—Helen Brown. 
Alumni Editor—George Fenster-
macher. 
Athletic Editor—Elmore Eicher. 
Business Manager — Clarence E. 
Liechty. 
Advertising Manager—Marcius E. 
Taber. 
Circulation Manager—Lowell Stev­
ens. 
Assistant Circulation Manager— 
Lester J. Trout. 
Stenographer—Frances Thomas. 
Marcius E. Taber, 
Secretary Pro-tempore. 
THE ANTI-CIGARETTE ALLIANCE 
EDITORIAL. 
It requires nine months of careful 
preparation to prepare us for com­
mencement, and not only for com­
mencement but for the life that lies 
before us. 
The word commencement signifies 
that we students have girded on our 
armor, and are ready to fight. We 
are trained and have our orders, and 
the world awaits our coming. 
There are few colleges in America 
that have more beautiful closing days 
than Taylor. Beautiful, because pre­
eminent to all else, the perfect man, 
Christ Jesus, is lifted up, and all of 
us may fill our souls with the fulness 
of His grace and go forth strong, 
with the strength of renewed vision. 
For all of us the world has tw; 
things, good and evil. Which of these 
we choose is for ourselves to decide. 
We cannot think any of our members 
will go forth from this school year, 
and this wonderful commencement, to 
be a servant of sin. No. we are fully 
confident that all of us shall enter the 
fight clad in the armor of our Lord 
to overcome evil by doing good. 
"Old Taylor speaks through chang­
ing years with standards high and 
clean." How glad we are for this 
school of ours and the ideals we find 
here! How much must the world 
expect of us! How can we fail either 
our Alma Mater or this great v/orld 
in which we find ourselves! 
The Echo has tried to catch the stu­
dent voices of the last nine months, 
and now at the end of the year is 
able to merge these voices into one 
triumphant strain that bespeaks the 
Taylor University is known widely 
because she upholds the highest New 
Testament standards of faith and 
practice. The various religious or­
ganizations, such as the Holiness 
League, Prayer Band and the Minis­
terial Association, each contribute ' 
their share to the spiritual welfare of 
the school. We must realize, how­
ever, that not only is it important to 
keep strong within our own walls, but 
we must go forth to fight an ag­
gressive warfare against the evils out­
side. To assist in the conflict against 
a very destructive evil, another or­
ganization has been called into ex­
istence—the Taylor University Anti-
Cigarette Alliance. This, as all other 
human organizations, is only a means 
to an end and we must have the bless-
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iris of God upon it if it is to succeed. 
We do indeed ask for this and also 
for the prayers and co-operation of 
God's people everywhere. 
The following constitution has been 
proposed: 
Article I. Name. 
The name of this organization shall 
be The Taylor University Anti Cig­
arette Alliance, and it shall be auxil­
iary to the Anti Cigarette Alliance of 
Indiana. 
Article II. Purpose. 
The purpose of this Alliance is, by 
all proper means, to discourage and 
oppose the smoking of cigarettes, and 
the use of tobacco in any form, espe­
cially by persons of school age; by 
example of abstanence, by posting 
bills and distributing literature illus­
trating the harmful effects of cigar­
ettes and tobacco on the body, the 
mind and the morals; by urging the 
enforcement of the anti-tobacco laws 
and by education and moral suasion to 
induce others to avoid the use of to­
bacco. 
Article III. Membership. 
Any person may become a member 
of this Alliance, who will enroll in 
good faith, and agree to the Consti­
tution and Rules of the same. 
Article IV. Officers. 
The officers of this Alliance shall 
be a President, a Vice President, a 
Secretary, and a Treasurer, and such 
other officers as the members may 
deem proper to elect. 
Article V. Meetings. 
The Taylor University Anti Ciga­
rette Alliance shall meet statedly once 
a month at least, during the school 
year, and at such times as the Presi­
dent shall call a meeting for any spe­
cial or urgent work. 
Article VI. Business. 
All elections and other business 
shall be transacted and enacted by a 
majority vote of the members present 
and voting. 
Article VII. Dues. 
The annual dues shall be $1.00 per 
member 50 per cent of same to be 
used for local work of the Alliance, 
and 50 per cent to be sent to the Anti 
Cigarette Alliance of Indiana for 
state work. 
Article VIII. Amendments. 
This Constitution may be amended 
only by a majority vote of the mem­
bers. 
A constitution similar to this was 
proposed at the initial meeting when 
the officers were elected and the work 
of the organization was discussed. 
This will be presented for ratification 
at our next regular meeting. 
We have elected the following of­
ficers: President, Ralph Hunt; vice-
president, Erwin Bailey; secretary, 
Lowell Stevens; and treasurer, Reed 
Carothers. 
Let the Alliance have your prayers 
and your hearty support, and may the 
beginning of the fall term find the or­
ganization in full progress. 
—L. C. S. 
THE HOLINESS LEAGUE. 
On May 29th the league met in the 
society hall. The main feature of the 
service was the election of officers. 
For the fall term of 1925 we have for: 
President—William Hawkes. 
Vice President—Henry Marquis. 
Secretary—Ada Rupp. 
Song Leader—James Roy MacMur-
ray. 
Pianist—Dorothy Atkinson. 
Mr. Ockenga preached in the re­
maining part of the service. His 
theme was the "Devil." Mr. Ockenga 
denounced the enemy. Let us all try 
our best, by the grace of God, to ban­
ish the devil out of our lives. If we 
plead as our Saviour did, if we sor­
row as David did; and if we pray as 
Luther and John Wesley and William 
Taylor did, we shall be sure to rid our 
premises of the "evil legions." 
—Reporter. 
PRAYER BAND. 
The Prayer Band met Tuesday even­
ing, May 28, in charge of Mr. Beers. 
Miss French read the scripture lesson 
from John 15:1-17. After several re­
quests prayers were made with the 
faith which is promised to His chil­
dren. 
The following week our president. 
Mr. Rehme, lead the meeting. After 
prayer the officers for the fall term 
were elected as follows: 
President—Miss Radaker. 
Vice President—Mr. Purdy. 
Reporter—Miss Thompson. 
Pianist—Miss Breland. 
Song Leader—Mr. MacMurray. 
Janitor—Mr. McKenzie. 
Supt. of Personal Work—Miss Sea-
vers. 
As the officers were elected we felt 
that the Lord was having His way. 
There followed a real .season of pray­
er which assured us that by the help 
of God, we as students, shall do 
greater things this coming year. 
—Reporter. 
PRAYER BAND. 
The Prayer Band met Tuesday ev­
ening, May 12, in Society Hall. Miss 
Wamsley lead the music, and from 
the first verse of the first hymn to the 
last prayer of the service, the spirit 
of the Lord was manifested. Miss 
Ripley read the scriptures from Phil. 
4:4-14 inclusive. As the requests 
were made for prayer, there was the 
one great request which is deeply up­
on the hearts of the students, that 
Taylor may see a real spiritual awak­
ening. This request prevailed 
throughout each pi-ayer that was 
made. 
The same desire continued into the 
service the following week. Mr. Mac-
Murray gave us a special message in 
song followed by Mr. Clench's expo­
sition on the fruits of the spirit. He 
first quoted from John 15:8, "Herein 
is my Father glorified that ye bear 
much fruit, so shall ye be my disci­
ples." Following that, he read Gala-
tians 5:22, "But the fruit of the Spirit 
is love, joy, peace, long-suffering, 
gentleness, goodness, faith." The 
remainder of the hour was spent in 
prayer. —Reporter. 
THE MINISTERIAL ASSOCIATION 
"Don't do it again—don't let other 
interests keep you away from the 
meetings of the Ministerial Associa­
tion unless they are absolutely neces­
sary, for I am going to let you in on 
a secret—there have been some fine 
speakers here in the last couple of 
weeks. Dr. Kemper, you know, from 
the Methodist church in Hartford City. 
He is a leader in the North Indiana 
Conference, too. He gave a splendid 
talk on what a man's worth to his 
community depends on, and showed 
us how the person who rendered the 
greatest spiritual service was of the 
greatest value to the community in 
which he labored. Then there is Rev. 
Charles Hyat, the superintendent of 
the Indiana Yearly Meeting of 
Friends and one of the leaders in that 
denomination. His inspiring message 
was on why how, and what, or rath­
er, whom, to preach. You have miss­
ed your share of inspiration and edi­
fication when you have failed to at­
tend these meetings on Wednesday ev­
ening from 6:30 to 7:30." 
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Current Poetry 
I 
He knows the world's markets for 
j character wares; 
| He knows liow to guard against 
j panics and scares; 
i His markets are steady—a constant 
uemand— 
! No shelf-worn or "bargain" goods 
I ever on hand. 
Now, giris, 1 would form a secure 
partnership 
Vy.i.th this Master-Weaver, and fully 
equip 
? or weaving true character on a 
grand scale— 
A high-finished grade, thai always 
finds sale. 
A goods you can market with glad­
ness and song— 
That has two good right sides, and 
not right and wrong; 
•'or people are looking for goods they 
Attractive on both sides as you will 
soon learn. 
WEAVERS OF CHARACTER The weaver of character best will 
Written for the Mnanka Debating succeed 
Club but equally applicable to many 'n weaving a fabric for life's ev'ry 
j oung people. need 
You're Weavers of Character? Yes, Bv following closely the master who 
This is true; knows 
Hut that's no distinction, we all do The fine art of weaving—where each 
it too; item goes 
For how can we help it? We weave 
as we live; To fashion a soul that will meet 
It's the kind we are weaving, distinc- ev'ry test 
tion will give. By having within it the word's very 
best; 
Now what shall go into the fabric Who knows just the ratio of warp and can turn_ 
we weave ? of woof 
How shall we decide what to take, To turn out a character full evil-
what to leave? proof. 
With some it's no matter—weak fiber 
will do, He knows how to remedy flaws you With these Points now seule<1 assur" 
H.it not so, Mnankas, 'tis not so with produce 1,1" success, 
you. By your lack of skill, where too tight Alld taste for ,he beautiful—purpose 
or too loose; 110 'ess 
Material tough, and as clean as can be, To pick up the thread which your W*ave tne colors both «°mb« and 
Must always be found, if you search awkwardness dropped, >n§1 ' 
land and sea. And start you again when you've lost oportioned beauty by day or 
The colors you use, as the fabric is where you stopped. ''• night. 
made, 
Must be guaranteed fast, and insured He knows all the magic of color The red for the vigorous courage of 
not to fade. design— strife, 
How to put in the shades , and the The green for the innocent freshness 
But when you weave character, tough tints to refine; of life, 
must mean strong, And, paradox strange! how dark The gold for high values—unbribable 
And fast must mean slow or you're stains to remove, worth, 
sure to weave wrong; With crimson make white in the The blue for sincerity—truth in the 
And bright living colors, by dyeing stream of His love. earth; 
you gain—-
For paint can't be used and you must 
avoid stain. 
But these are not all of the things 
to observe 
Vt hen weaving a character; each line 
and curve 
You make in the delicate pattern 
so rare 
Must also be traced with the utmost 
of care. 
There's much in material, much in 
design; 
In weaving a character, all this is fine; 
But matter and form must together 
be blent, 
The warp be set up, and the woof 
through it sent. Main Building and Music Hall 
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The purple symbolic of royal descent, 
The rainbow's warm colors in rich i 
beauty blent 
With modesty's neutral, subdued 
color-scheme— 
A fabric well harmonized, made with 
out seam. 
Then weave, weave today with a hand f 
• quick and strong— i 
Youth's shutte flies quickly producing J 
a song. i 
Weave into your character nothing I 
but good, 
Ar.d show us the pattern of true 
womanhood. 
—B. W. Ayres. 
Brin Bros. 
North Side Square 
MARION INDIANA 
We Specialize in 
Wearing Apparel 
At Sensible Prices 
TO A FLOWER. 
The sun came streaming in one Sab­
bath morn 
And found the place of my devotion, 
where 
I hid away to spend the morning hour, 
Alone with God engaged in silent 
prayer. 
It's gentle rays, like God's refresh­
ing smile, 
Came softly in that hour, remind­
ing me 
A greater Light was there, enthroned 
on high, 
To shine undimmed throughout 
eternity. 
BLUMENTHAL 
& Company 
The Best Place to shop after all 
"Marion's Greatest Style Center" 
Quality Merchandise Only 
MARION INDIANA 
WE WILL ALLOW A 
Special Discount 
to all Taylor U. Students on 
LADIES' READY-TO-WEAR 
SHOES AND DRV GOODS 
MEN'S FURNISHINGS 
"See Us First" 
Loy Furniture Co, 
We can satisfy vou in our line | 
f Come in and give us a chance ? 
* 
i 
i 
UPLAND. INDIANA ? 
t 
O flower 'twas then I chanced to 
think of thee, 
And from the prayer my heart was 
drawn away 
To think upon another truth of God, 
Renewed to me again that Sabbath 
day. 
Eternal truths which stir the hearts 
of men 
Are found in thee, though growing 
close to earth, 
And blooming here throughout thy 
simple life 
Amid the humble sands that gave 
thee birth. 
Ah, well from thee so many here 
might learn, 
That they whose lot in humble pla­
ces fell, 
Should not despise and mourn their 
low estate, 
But always honor God in doing 
well. 
—Lowell C. Stevens. 
L, O IN G ' S 
CLEANERS AND DYERS 
Superior Workmanship 
On 3rd Street Opp. Glass Blk. 
Reasonable Prices j 
Marion, Ind. I 
j  When In Marion Buy 
PETER'S 'DIAMOND BRAND' SHOES 
HEID'S SHOE STORE 
H O O V E R ' S  
THE LEADING HOME FURNISHERS 
Cash—or—Credit 
Hartford City Indiana 
Page Twelve TAYLOR UNIVERSITY ECHO 
(Continued from page 6) 
time. When school was in session she 
lay by my desk, often looking at me 
in a manner expressing- her desire to 
oe out playing, yet seeming to realize 
that she must be quiet. When school 
closed at night, she rushed out and 
1 could not hurry home fast enough 
to suit her. Peggy never went to 
school with me again. That one day's 
experience satisfied all of her desire 
for school life. 
Winter came and went and spring 
came again. Peggy was now a year 
old, but as jealous as ever. Yet we all 
loved her, for, in spite of all her teas­
ing ways, she was still playful, pretty, 
and fond of us. One evening Bob came 
in with the news that Peggy could 
not be found anywhere. 
"I've looked high and low and I 
can't lind her." 
After supper Bob and I started out 
We looked everywhere that we could 
think of but could find no trace of 
her. W e looked among the other sheep, 
tounted them, called her, but she was 
not with them. We went to the woods 
and called, "Peggy! Peggy! Come 
Peggy!" Peggy was not to be found. 
W e searched through the whole woods, 
finally gave up and returned to the 
house. Nothing was seen of Peggy 
for two days. The whole family be­
came anxious about her. Even father, 
who had never seemed to care, was 
willing to help find her. Now that she 
was gone, we realize how much we 
thought of her and what a void she 
left in our lives by her absence. We 
waited two days, thinking that per­
haps she would return. In the evening 
just as we were preparing to go on a 
search party we saw Peggy slowly 
coming into the yard. She acted tired 
and hungry, but glad to get home. We 
never knew where she had been those 
two days; but we were too glad to 
have her home to find out. 
Soon after this father decided that 
he did not have enough land to pas­
ture the sheep. He determined to have 
ail auction sale to get rid of them. As 
he thought Peggy was rather of a 
nuisance, he wanted to sell her also. 
I cried and pleaded with him not to 
sell her but to no avail. The day of 
the auction came. The sheep, includ­
ing Peggy, were gathered in a bunch 
by the side of the platform. One by 
one the auctioneer called the prices 
on the sheep. I stopd, with Peggy by 
my side, with tears in my eyes, for I 
was soon to lose my playmate. Peggy 
seemed to realize that she was to 
leave me, for she stood with head 
down, occasionally glancing up wist­
fully into my face. At last it was 
Peggy's time to be taken up on the 
platform and be sold. I waited, breath­
less, wondering if father would relent 
and keep her, when he saw How mucn 
I hated to lose her. 
"How much will you give for this 
sheep?" came the voice of the auc­
tioneer. "She is the best one of the 
whole bunch. How much do I hear 
for her?" 
"Five dollars!" 
"Fifteen dollars!" 
I stood looking at father, with tears 
streaming down my face, while Peg­
gy looked at me with such a sad ex­
pression that I almost broke down. 
"Fifteen dollars! Is that all I hear 
for this good looking sheep?" came 
again the voice of the auctioneer. 
"Eighteen dollars!" 
Suddenly the voice of my father 
rang out, "Twenty dollars!" 
I waited to- hear someone go above 
that, but no one bid higher. Father 
had bid her in and Peggy was to stay 
with us. As I looked at Peggy, I 
smil'ed. Peggy came running to me 
seeming to know that there was pleas­
ure ahead for her from the way I 
looked at her. As the rest of the sheep 
were taken away, Peggy danced a-
round me with joy. She was to stay in 
her first, the only home that she had 
ever known with the mistress that she 
had grown to love. 
—Viola L. Brunei-. 
I. C. RHONEMUS 
DENTIST 
Phones: Office 112, Res. 112-R2 
Cooley Blk. 
HARTFORD CITY, IND. 
P A T R O N I Z E  
O U R  
A D V E R T I S E R S  
Facial Massage, Marcelling, Soft Water Sham­
pooing, Manicuring, Water Waving, 
Scalp Treatment 
The Crystal Beauty Shoppe 
Phone 245.W Sales Pavilion, W. Main St. 
Open evenings by appoin't. Hartford City 
DR. DONALD M. ST. JOHN 
FOOT SPECIALIST 
Y. M. C. A. Building, 4th and Branson 
Phone 4261 Marion, Ind. 
ALIS SHOP 
North Side of Square 
Spring and Summer 
Apparel 
and Millinery 
DR. 0. M. FLYNN 
DENTIST 
Phone 384 
402 Glass Bldg. Marion. Ind. 
Special Inducements to Students 
DINE AT KEEVER'S CAFE 
With Steam Table service. Hot 
Sandwiches at all hours and 
Coffee for the nervous 
Our dinner lunch is 25c 
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TO MOTHER 
Mother, thou are a friend to me. 
There is no more like thee, so true, 
But He who lived about the world, 
Jesus, the Lamb for sinners slain. 
You suffered much to make me g'lad, 
Yet I did not obey thy will. 
Forgive thy son, O mother dear 
I shall, no more, forget that love. 
I have but one purpose, Mother, 
That is, my God to serve below. 
Let us together walk this way 
And live forever and a day 
On Glory Shore, to part no more. 
—Thy Son, H. M. T. 
HARRY FRESHMAN'S DREAM 
When I shall be a Senior 
O, I'd be awful glad! 
I shall be thirty years, I think, 
0 well, it ain't so bad. 
I'll wear my cap and gown then 
And I'd look very wise, 
Ain't goin' to talk no slang no more, 
Indeed, it ain't not nice. 
But O, last term, I reckon 
1 flunk in History; 
And Prof, she says I shall repeat 
Again my Chemistry. 
I think I'll have to work hard 
And do the best I can, 
And win like them red blooded boys 
Then I shall be a man. 
Beyond my little struggles 
Them paths of youth I've trod, 
0 sure, I'll go to workin' hard 
A harvestin' for God. 
—Anonymous. 
Dr. Faris & Faris 
Optometrists & Eye Specialists 
For Spectacles and Eye Glasses 
When you get 'em of Dr. Farris 
they are 0. K. 
122 E. Fourth S. MARION I t  
H. E. HENLEY 
Department Store 
Cut Rate Specials 
Hartford City, Indiana 
ATKINS PRODUCTS 
COMPANY 
ICE CREAM, MILK, CREAM, 
BUTTER, BUTTERMILK 
AND BY-PRODUCTS 
Marion 
CLUB CAFE 
MARION, IND. 
Biz Luucb 25c Short Orders at All Hours 
Open day and night 
SHOE CO. 
Opposite Glass Blk. MARION, IND. 
GOLDEN RULE REPAIR 
SHOP 
Shoes—Harness—Auto Tops 
And Curtains 
S. A. D. Howard, Prop. 
FRANK R. PETERS 
DENTIST 
Successor to W. D. Place 
201 E. Main St., Hartford City 
Charles S. Clark, D. D. S. 
Dentistry and Oral Surgery 
I. O. 0. F. Bldg. 
Hartford City 
Phone 115 
Indiana 
R a l p h  C  C o t t r e l l  
Glasses Scientifically Fitted 
SPECIAL RATES TO 
STUDENTS 
421-422 Marion National Bank 
Phone 246 Marion, Ind. 
W E I L E R ' S 
The home Of Quality Merchandise 
Where you always do better 
A Complete Department Store 
HARTFORD CITY, INDIANA 
Res. Phone 52 
| CHAS. A. SELLERS, M. D. 
| Internal Medical and X-Ray 
i Diognosis 
Res. Phone 788 
A. E. NEWLAND, M. D. 
Surgery 
Drs. Sellers and Newland 
With particular attention to Diabetes and Diseases of the Heart. 
Port. X-Ray for Bedside Use Masonic Bldg. Hartford City 
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SEND IT TO 
''The House 
of Cleanliness" 
LAUNDRY 
DRY CLEANING 
CARPET CLEANING 
Watch for the White Truck 
Brown Laundry 
& Dry Cleaning Co, 
EUGENE HALTERMAN,Agent 
Office Phone 2167 R. 1 Res. Phone 2167 R. 2 
Dr. G. C. EVANS 
SPECIALIST IN HOOT AILMENTS 
LADY ATTENDANT 
(irnduufe Illinois College of Chiropody 
{ "The Picture Place" 
! I 
i 113 1-2 W. 3rd St. Wigger Blk. MARION | 
K O D A K  S U P P L I E S  
M r s .  J .  E .  S p a l d i n g  
U n i v e r s i t y  C a m p u s  
Marion's Largest Cloak Store=== 
The Queen City 
Op p. Glass Blick Marion, Ind. 
"TOMMIE'S" CAFE 
Upland, Indiana 
REGULAR DINNER 35c - LUNCH 25c 
SHORT ORDERS AT ALL HOURS 
R I N T I N G 
COMMUNITY COURIER 
T  I  6  0  0 D  B R E A D  M a d e  b y  U P L A N D  B A K E R Y  
A. D. Freese Upland, Ind. 
BEN BRADFORD 
QUALITY SHOE SHOP 
Upland - - Indiana 
ALL THE LATEST 
• 
Sheet Music, Victor Records, j 
Player Rolls, Steinway Pianos f 
and other leading makes of i 
Pianos and.. Player.. Pianos ? 
i 
House of Butler I 
MARION. INDIANA ! 
Nelson's Studio 
PHOTOGRAPHS. PICTURE i 
FRAMING and KODAK j = 
FINISHING i | 
223 W. Main Hartford City J I 
For sale at— 
STROUP BROS., POORMAN'S, HYATT S, BALSLEY'S, 
THURMAN'S and UNIVERSITY GROCERY 
* I • i 
Buy at Home=== 
Golden Eagle 
Down-town Headquarters 
for Students 
Buy the New Suit 
and 
the New Oxfords 
there 
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IN MARION 
i LADIES' READY-TO-WEAR 
t AND MILLINERY 
E. J. Me ATEE & CO. 
Picture Framing; 
Artists Supplies and Mirrors 
312  S .  BOOTS STREET MARION,  INDIANA 
M E Y E R S : :  
AT I I  
MARION 
Grant Trust & Savings Co. 
"THE BANK OF THE PEOPLE"  
Marion, Indiana 
For years and years the 
manufacturer of 
T, U's. 
CLASS JEWELRY 
i • 
i • 
i j 
Toilet Sundries 
Stationery 
Kodaks 
Books 
Sporting Goods 
Physicians' Supplies 
PIONEER DRUG STORE 
9U jtlCaiL Jtmrm 
Upland. Indiana 
Pa in t s  
Wall Paper 
i  S  E  E-— 
K. E. Maynard 
For BIBLES 
CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS AND SHOES 
FOR MEN AND BOYS I 
Cronin & Chalfant 
The Home of Hart. SchafTner & Marx Clothes 
HARTFORD CITY. INDIANA t 
Special Discount given to T aylor University Students ? 
DR. F. L. RESLER 
f PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office Over Postoffice 
i Phones: Office 1132; Res. 104 
|  Upland, Indiana 
0RV1LLE ALLEN 
DENTIST 
I Phone 2858 Marion, Ind. 
f X-Ray Equipment 
i 508 Marion National Bank 
Taylor University 
"The College that Cares for the Soul" 
Where people f rom al l  sect ions have del ight fu l  fe l lowship.  
Where ver i f ied science is taught wi thout vain phi losophies.  
Where the word of God is " the man of our counsel ."  
Where the highest col legiate standards are sanely interpreted. 
Where the love of  righteousness and the evangel ist ic passion 
are inst i l led.  
Where the young people f ind their  sentiments favored, wi th­
out the snares of  modern vice.  
Where scores have received their  v is ion and accepted t  h e i  r  
cal l  for  l i fe.  
For  cata logue,  address  Tay lor  Univers i ty ,  Upland,  Ind .  
